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Y bwthyn gwyngalchog, 

O! fwthyn bach clyd, 
Yn hwn y dechreuais 

Fy nhaith dros y byd : 
Ei furiau bob amser 

Sy'n dwyn i'm goffhad 
O wen a gofalon 

Fy mam a fy nhad. 


Tynerwch a gofal 
Yn hwn ges bob pryd, 
Pan oeddwn yn faban 
Bach, gwan yn fy nghryd ; 
Tynerwch nas medrai 
Yrengyldiri' 
Fyth ddangos cyffelyb 
Fy mam ydoedd hi. 
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Amgylchedd y bwthyn 

Sy'n dwyn im” goffhad 
O droion ar droion 

Y gwelais fy nhad 
|A gwg ar ei wyneb, 

Ei air megys cledd 
Drywanai fy nghalon 

Nes gwelwi fy ngwedd, * 


Gwialen a welais 
Ryw dro yn ei law, 
Cydgrynodd fy ngluniau, 
Ymgollais mewn braw ! 
Ond heddyw 'rwy'n diolch, 
A deall yr oll, 
Yr hwn oedd yn garu 
Geryddai'n ddigoll. Y 


O! fwthyn nenafol, 
Pa le is y rhod 
Ceir testyn cyffelyb 
I ganu ei glod ? 
Bu aml i angel, 
Do, filwaith o'r bron, 
Yn gwrando cerddoriaeth 
Ei aelwyd fach lon, 


Yn wir, wyf bron credu 
Yn dan erbyn hyn, 
Daw lle'r bwth gwyngalchog 
Âr lechwedd y bryn, 
Yn gyrchfan angylion 
I gadw dydd gwyl, 
Coffhsd o'r moliann 
Fu yno mewn hwyl. 
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The White-walled ot. 


O! home of my boyhood, 
O! fair white-walled cot ! 

How happy the childhood 
That fell to my lot! 

The sight of thy white walls 
To me brings much Joy 
When thinking how happy 

I Was when DOE 


“ ». gMy. reng was. tondoted 
love and witli c 
Whenever I wakened 
My mother was there Î 
The tendeïness shewn me 
Throughout my yodng days 
Will ever compel mê 
To give her y praise. ôr 
My parents, Ad RA 
”.”. When I was a boy, 
“ And hoped I would ever” 
Tothem beajoy; ^> 
But when I was wicked; 
.. And caused them. much pain. 
“And soon made, me promise 
: I'd sin not again. 
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When boyish misconduct, 
Called for a reply, 
The rod, by my father, 
Soon made me to cry ; 
But now I am thankful 
My ill deeds were checked, 
For those who are dear ones, 
In love they correct. | 
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O cottage so poaceful ! E4 
In all the wide eaith v 
| Can I find one erjual 

Ô 'The lâce'of my birth ? 
v nM «i die um gef d^ 
“ . Oft heard merry songê$. * 

| Arise fîom the firesidô” 

Ma vdioes 8O; strong. 
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' Thessngels still. meet 
Beside dhe white cottage 
Te wait for the trent — 
To beat the sweet chorus 
Y Tha*s now passed away; 
With tendtr affection 
The angels stilÎ. stay. 





